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that of a sister [Hannah Cooper] I lost by a fall from a
horse, half a century since, and her character is very much
the same. They were, and are, as perfect as it falls to the
lot of humanity to be. I am in love with Sue, and have
told her so fifty times. She refuses me, but promises to
live on in gentle friendship, and, my passion not being
at all turbulent, I do not see but this may do.

Give my kindest regards to Doreen, and tell her I ac-
knowledge myself to be a scamp. Tell her also to drink
up all the cider, to the last drop. I am unworthy of its
juice. Cousin Henry has some stuff he calls cider, but it
is nothing but damaged champagne. It is good enough for
a scamp.

Now, Saidee, I have a little secret to tell you. Mrs.
Laight is worried at receiving visits when she does not
want to see any body. I was in town three weeks, called
several times, and she would not see me at all. Since then
she has written apology after apology, but always ex-
pressing her aversion to seeing any one. She speaks of the
kindness of her friends, Doreen among others, but wishes,
just at this season, to be alone. Mrs. Yates is almost the
only relative she sees.

If you ever see aunt-cousin Louisa, pray give my re-
gards, as also to Mrs. O. I send nothing to Cousin Nina,
who is so much under High Dutch influence that she
speaks English with an accent. She is now exercising her-
self in the use of the word "Ja" which she will one day
utter, as she does all things, gracefully, in the most lady-
like manner, and truthfully. These are qualities I cannot
deny her-, even while I dispute her taste. Don't tell her
the last, for the world.

I hope to kiss t'other cheek, in February, until which
time and forever afterwards, my dear child, I commendaily pass-
